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Bat (mothered it within my panting bulke, 

Whichalnaoft bur ft to belch it in the lea. 

Srok. Awaktyounot with this foreagonie? 

CLr. O no, my dreame waslengthned after life, 

0 then began the temped to my (oule, 

Who pad (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

Witn that grim fcrriman which Poets wr teof, 

V nto the kingdomc of perpetuall night : 

The fird that there did grecte my Granger foule. 

Was my great father in la w,renowmed Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what (courge for periurie 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfe Clarence ? 

And fo he vanifht: then came wand ring by, 

A fhadow like an Angelfin bright haire, 

Dablcd in bloud,and he (queakt out aloud, 

Clarence is comc,fal(e,flcering,pcriurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in the field by Tcuxburic : 

Scazcon him furies, take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuironcd mcabout,and howled in mineearcs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the verynoife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and forafeafonafter, 

Could not bclceue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame, 

Bro. No maruell(my Lo.)though it affrighted you, ■ 
I. promile you,f am afraid to hearcyou tell it. 

CU. O Broken burie,I haue done thofe things. 

Which now bearccuidencc again ft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me. 

My (oule is heauie,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok- I will (my Lord) God giueyourGracegoodreft, 

Sorrow breakes (ca(ons, and repofing howers • * 

Makes the night morning,and the nooneride night. 
Princes haue b t their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And (or vnfclt imagination, 

They often fcelc a world of reftlcftc cares : 

So that betv ixtyour titles, and lo wc names, 

I.! ■ ■ 
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of Richard the third. 

There's nothing differs but the ourwsrd lime. 
in The mttrtberers enter. , 

S'llTc* brtefe rben redions, , ‘ 

S h"/htao^Cm,ir.on.^non, r 

Bro. /am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Du*e of Clarence to your hands, 

1 will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Bccaufe I will be guiltletfc ofthe ™ c * n ' n g . 

Heerc arc the ieyes, there fits the Du*e a deepe . 

He to his Maieftie and ccrtific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Do fo, it is a poy nt of ^ifcdome. 

2. fKhat (hall we ftab him as hefleepcs? 

1. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
rrhen he wakes. 

jFhy fooie he (halfncuer wa^etill the judgement day. 
x. xFhy then he w ill fay wc ftabd him fleepng. 

2 7'he'vrging of that word iudgetoent, hath bred 

A^inde ofremorfein me. 

1 fThat, art thou a fraid? . , , , « 

2 Notto kl'i him hauinga warrant for it, but to be damni 
For filing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

l.BacictotheDu^eof Gloftcr,tell him lo. 

2.I pray thee ftay a while,/ hope my ho:y humoiirw.il 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel. XX. 

1 . How doeft thou feele thy fclfc now? > rac * 

2 Faith (omccertaine dreg's ofconfcience arc yet within 
1. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2. 3e*H*ls he dies, 1 had forgot the reward. 

1. Where is thyconfciencc now? 

2.lntheDukeofGloftcrs purfe. 

1, So when he opens his purfe togiue vs our reward, 

Thy confcicnce flies out. 

2. Let it goe,thcr’s fewe or none will enteraine it. 1 — ■/ 

x.Howifitcomctothccagaine? 

n 2. He 
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